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4.30 p.m. If Mociusko told her that her services
would not be required at the New Art Theatre^ as she
felt sure he would, she would apply immediately for the
vacant post of English teacher that she had seen adver-
tised in the local paper that morning. Marie dressed
quickly and hastened to Mociusko's office. A couple
of minutes after she had sent in her name the Roumanian
summoned her.
For once, Otto gave a well-needed holiday to his
careworn expression and beamed with satisfaction. " I
congratulate you warmly," he said. " Vronsky has this
moment telephoned me to offer you an engagement in
The Fountain of 'Bacchus. I was just going to send to
your dressing-room to let you know, but you're too
quick for me. Vronsky wants your decision at once.
If you refuse his offer he'll examine the other candidates.
He has suspended the audition until he has your
reply,"
" What's the pay ? " Marie asked, endeavouring to
appear business-like, although, in her delight, she was
tempted to throw her arms round Mociusko's neck.
" A hundred marks a week. I wish it were more, for
I know how badly you need the money, but I hope
you'll accept Vronsky's offer. It's bound to lead to
better terms later on."
Again Marie had the greatest difficulty to prevent
herself from giving vent to any unseemly display of joy,
A hundred marks a week was bigger pay than she had
anticipated, and the prospect of association with Vron-
sky's artistry was a mental tonic. She accepted the
offer unhesitatingly.
"That's fine. Wait a moment while I telephone
your reply to Vronsky." As he replaced the receiver,
Otto remarked, " Vronsky says you're to commence
work to-morrow. You'd best be here soon after
eleven so as to sign your contract and get your time-table
from Frau Stanin before gymnasium begins at twelve,"